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2 DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Leontes, | Mr. Fzaron. 


Camillo. Mr. GuirrIirle 
Old Shepherd; MX. MassE Tr. 
Clown, | {7 Mari J«cksan. 
Autolicus, Mr. Eowin. 
Cleomines, Mr. Davies, 


Florizel, 
Gentle man, 


Mr. Dv-BeLLAMy. 
7.2 Nr. STevens. 
Mr. BannisTER. 
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. 


Perdita, Mrs, Cor 118. 
Trapes, 1 M Is. Poussix- 
Dorcas, Miſ HALE. 

Mopſa, ; Mrs. Hitcucock. 
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NG fork 
2 The Ghambolbs) , | 


Hier Or SukbntxD. 


Ti whit ws u de bd cghteen and 

taree and twenty; or chat nh wou' d fleep out 

the reſt : 82 e but 

getting wenches with child, ſtealing and fighting 

(The horns ſound at a diſtance) Hark you now ! wou'd 

any but theſe boi d brains of in 6s hunt 

this weather ! yy fag ſear*d/away two of my beſt 

ſheep, which, I feat, the wolf will ſooner find than 

the maſter ; if any where I have em, tis by the 

. fea fide, browzing of W. re, I'll tarry till my 

z ſon come: He halo, bur eren now—W hoa | 
ho -h 


Enter Clown. 
No 101 Crown. 25 
Halbe! bos? 
9 288 | B Orp 
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. W 
— — — 


"doe e e 
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| | OLD SHEP, 4+ 
What, art ſo near? wu art hou man? 


bl e e 

: if I "LR ſen ſuch a fight Why 

| | OLD Suxr. 

1 . Why, boy how is it? 4421 

tt | . 4 1 = - Cows © — 41 

by I wou'd you did but ſee how the ſea chafes, how 

al it rages, how it rakes up the ſhore—but I am not 

i to ſay it is a ſea, for is now the ſky; berwixt 

the firmament _ it you, cannot —_ bodkin's 

1 t. But O the moſt piteous cry of the 

35 al ſometimes to ſee em, and not to ſee ? —— 

it But then, the ſhip—to' ſee how the ſea flap-dra- 

2.4 Sq on'd it—but firſt how. the poor ſouls -roar'd, and * 

1 | ſea mock'd em Then the ſhip, now boring 

| Dt oh, = you'd dd e ap | 
1 th, as you a N | 

175 ü WS» "1 "2a Ren ©: 

1 [bs Oro. Mag e Neige 
| | Name of merey! when was this, 72 5 1 

[| 3 Þ 11 Crow] . bd 40009 | 

{ 2 ol dim now, I 1b. not wink' d finoe 1 aw it 

: „ er e” 7 act 2 19.46 | 
5 TY 5 969 abit bY 

| | 2 Orp Saur. nee. \ 
Wl - | Word I had been by the ſhip fide to have x 

| help'd em. 


Crow ¹ . . 
| Look ! look, father there are two of em caſt 
{ aſhore, 1 crawling up the rock—now they are 
it FS : down 


* 


o 
1 K 2 2 2 ad < I 
3 k 
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down poor fouls, they have not. ſtrength 
to keep their er hold—1 will g⁰ I. p them. 


' Otw Sur. 7 
Run, run, boy chy legs are wages 


1 Laonrm ſupported * Curourns, 


| Cixounms. | 
ann in welcome en ſhore. 
L OWT ES. 


| Where are my other friends Wb, perſh' 


| ci LEOMINES. 
Not a foul fay'd! ourſelves are all our crew. 


LzonTes. 


. Innocent ſouls I. and I, with all my guilt, 
Live yet to load the earth? 
Cio s. 


Waſte not your ſmall remaining ſtrength of bo- 
dy in 2 with your mind. Here's wo at 
Mund- ood day, old man 


OLp Sner. 

Never ſaid in worſe time — a better to boch yur 
VT ION us, Sir. 
CLown. 


You have been ſweetly ſoak'd ; give the 0. 
thanks that you are alive to feel it. 


B 2 ; LxEoN- 


Laud we the gods | yet wherefore periſh'd they, 


4 Tar, S$HBEP- aue 
Laowrzs. 
we are moſt thankful, Str. 
Cin. 
What defarts are theſe fame ? 
orb Sup. 
The deſarts of Bohemia. | 
d LnonTss. : 
Say'ſt thou Bohemia? ye god och, Bohemia | 


mo .. e r e are ſent forth 
Nail in Here to be wreck d and ſay'd ! 


125 pon this coaſt |—A] the wrongs [ have done, 
Fo now afreſh within me—Did I not 7 
BY Polixenes ( 


pon this ne e my harmleſs infant— 
| deem'd the father) 

To take his child—O hell-born jealouſy ! 

All but myſelf innocent—and now * 

U "0 this coaſt—— ' 


CIO Ks. 
Good Sir, be calm: 
What's: gone, and what's paſt help, ſhou'd be paſt 


grief ; 


You do repent theſe things too ſorely, 


The 45 has quite waſh'd' away the poor 


man's brains.” ome, bring him alon 
mn and we'll give you both a warm bed 
F CLtroMINEs. 

Good ſhepherd, ſhew us to the cottage. 


Oro SH RP, 
© This wes this; 0 i 


r gentle- 
to our 


and dry 


SCENE 


Tu SHEEP-SHEARING. 5 
SCENE II. 
| Another part of the Country. 
| Enter Avtottovs, (Singing) 
S N. G, 


Vin lo 2288 
Why then Comes in the fe weet oY 1 
For tie red blood eg ee 
The — that — lirs © * | 


8.4 


I once ſerv'd Prince Florizel, and in my time 
wore three-pile, but now am aut of ſervice. My 
traffic is ſheety ; when the kite builds, look to le 
fer linen. 


s O N G. 


The white ſheet bleaching en the heave; 

With hey the feveet 1 O how they ng 
Doth ſet my Progging tooth on edge; 

For a pot ef ale is a difh for a King. 


My father nam'd me Autolicus, being liter d 
under Mercury; who, 's I am, was likewiſe a 
ſhopper up of unconſider d trifles ; with dice and 

rchay'd this compariſon, and my revenue 
is the. fly cheat—for the life to come, | ſleep out 
He thought of it—a prize! a prize | 


Enter 


* 


1 


2 . 52 5 * 7 * » an * 
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Euter Crown, 


* 


Crown. rely, | 

La me ſee, — eleven weather tods every 

tod yields pound, and odd ſhilling; fifteen hun- 
hundred ſhorn— what comes the wool to ? 


Av rolicus. 
If the fringe hold, the cock's mine. [Afide. 


Clown. 


1 can't dot without counters Let me ſee, 
what am I to buy for our ſheep;ſheari feat) 
Three pounds of ſugar, five of currants, 
Bor What will this fiſter of mine do with rice ? 
but my father has made her miſtreſs of the feaſt, 
and ſhe lays it on.— She hath made me four and. 
twenty noſegays for the ſhearers—I muſt have ſaf- 
fron to colour the warden pies—mace—dates— 
none that's out of my note; 12 ſeven; 
a race or two of ginger, but that I may beg; four 
pounds of prunes, and as many raifins o'th? ſun. 


AvToLicvs. (grovelling on the ground) | 
Oh! that ever I was born! 
N 5 * 
In the name of me * 


AvToLievs.. 


O hel me help me: Pluck but off theſe 9 
and then death death * 


Crowx. 
a ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags 
do lay on thee, rather than to have theſe off. 


AvuTo0» 
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AvTOL ICUS, 
Oh, Sir, the loathſomeneſs of em offend me, 


more than the ſtripes I have receiv'd ; which are 
; mighty ones, and millions— 


Choi; 

Alas, poor man! a million of beating may 
come to a great matter, 

| Aurol icus. 


lam robb'd, Sir, and beaten ; my money and 
apparel ta'en from me, nc theſe deteſtable things 
kan me. 


Crown. 


| What, ede omen? 


- AvToLIevs. 
A 2 ſweet Sir; a footman. 


Crown, — 


3 he ſhould be a footman, by the garments 
be has left with thee. If this be a horſeman's 
coat, it hath ſeen very hot ſervice—Lend me thy 
hand, Pl yp _ Come, lend me thy band. 

K * him yo 


AvToL1eus, 


Oh, good Sir, tenderly—Oh ! 


CLOWN. 
Alas, Poor foul ! ng 


 AvToLIcvus. 


O! good Sir ; ſoftl Sir; I fear, Sir, wy 
oulcer dlads © is out. * 7 
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A How now, can can't fiand ? 


N 1 
e, 
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' Grown, . 


e 
Softly, dear Sir ; Sir ns ; you be done 
me a | hatitadly 4 * | | 


Cyown. | 
Doſt lack any money ? I have a A little many 
for tes 


AvrToLicus. 


No, good, "RO Sir; no, 1 besteck you, Sir ; 
L have a kinſman nor paſt three quarters of a mile 
| hence, unto WRT wa poliy;” FOR TRA have 
money, or an i want Offer me no n 


I pray you, 


my heart. 


Crown. 


What manner of fellow was” be chat robb'd 
vou 


A fellow, Sit, titar 1 lere known'td go about 
with wol-my-dames : I knew him once a ſervant 
of the Prince; he hath been fince an ape bearer, 
then a proceſs ſerver, a bailiff; then he compaſt 


a motion of the piodigat ſon, and married à rin- 


ker's wife within a mile where my land and 2 
lies; and having flown over many knaviſn profeſ- 
fions, he ſettled only i in rogue; ſome call him Au- 
tolicus, 


EF 4 I 


Out upon him, prig i for my life, prig — 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings, , 1 
v ro- 
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| Aurolicus. 
Very true, Sir; he; Sir, he; that's the "KL 
that put me into this apparel. | 
Cow. 


Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia; if 
you had but lobk'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd have 


run. 
Axrolicus. 
1 muſt confeſs to you, Sir, I am no bohter ; ;TI 


am falſe of heart that way ; and that he knew, I 


warrant him. 
CLown, 
How do you do now? 
AUTOLICUS: - 


Sweet Sir, much better than I was ; I can 
ſtand and walk; I will &en take my leave of 
you, and DM ſoftly towards my kinſman's. 


Crown, 
Shall I bring thee on thy way ? 
AvUTOLICUsS:. 
No r 'd Sir; no good Sir; no ſweet Sir. 
| CLowNn, | 
Then farewell I muſt go buy * for our 
ſheep-ſhearing. Exit. 
| Aurolicus. 


Proſper you, ſweet Sir. Your purſe is not hot 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice. I'll be with you at 
your ſheep-ſhearing too—If I make not this cheat 


bring out another, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let 
C me 
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me be unrol'd, and my name put into the book of 
virtue. 6 ä 5 


Oo 


s ON. 6. 


15 Jog-on, jog on, the foot-path way | 
1 D 
| A merry heart goes all the day, 

Your ſad tires in a mile—a— 


4 


ACT u. SCENE I. 


A profſpet of a flepherd's cottage. Dos 


Enter FLORLZEL and PERDITA. 


FLORIZEL. ; 


Trrst your unuſual weeds, toeach part of you 

Do give a life ; no ſhepherdeſs but Flora, : 
Peering in April's front, this, your ſheep- ſnearing 

Is as a meeting of the petty gods, wo 


And you the queen on't. 
9 — . -* - 75 
How I bleſs the time, | 
When my good Faulcon: made her flight acroſs 
Thy father's ground, i 
PzR- 
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PzRDITA. 


Now Jove afford you cauſe! 2 
To me the difference forges dread: your grggtneſl 
Hath not been us d to fear; ev'n now I tremble 
To think your father, by ſome accident, 

Shou'd paſs this way as you did. / 


FLor1ZEL. 


Apprehend | | 

Nothing but jolity. Tous gueſts are coming: 
Lift up your countenance ; as twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 

We two have ſworn ſhall come. 


PzRrDITA. 


O lady fortune, 
Stand thou auſpicious ! . 


Enter Ol D SnEPHERD, CLown, Mors, Dorcas; 
with POLIXENES, CAMILLO, and ſervants. Po- 
LIXENES and CAMILLO, diſguis'd. 


OLD SHEPHERD. 

Fic, daughter, when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day, ſhe was b«*a pantler, butler, cook, 
Both dame and ſervant ; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all; 
Wou'd ſing her ſong, and dance her turn. 

You are retir'd, 

As if you were a feaſted one; pray you, bid 
Theſe unknown friends to's welcome, and preſent 
yourſelf, 5 
That which you are, miſtreſs o'th* feaſt: come on, 
And bid us welcome M your W | 
| C2 ER- 
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Pepi. 
Sirs, welcome. 


* 
x 


It is my father's will, I ſhou'd ws on me 
The hoſteſs-ſhip o'rh* day; you're welcome, firs. 


Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas ; reverend = | 


For you there's roſemary, and rue; theſe keep 


Seeming and favour al] the winter long: 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 
| { To Polixenes and Camillo, 


And welcome to our ſhearing, 


a CAMILLO, 
I ſhow'd leave grazing were I of your flock, 


And only live by gazing. 


Fa na 


Out, alas 
You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of January, 
Wou'd blow you thro' and thro'—pow my faireſt 
. friend, 
nts I had ſome flowers o'th' f 72 1 that might 
ome your time of day: o'theſe, I lack 
To make you garlands of, my ſweet friend, 


lx o Flor, 
And ſtrow you o'er and ofer. 
FLor1 IZEL,. 
What? like a coarſe? 
PERDIT A. [ Apart to Flo · 
No, like A bank, for love to lie 464 play on. 
OLD SHEP. 


Come, daughter, clear up your pipes, and call, 


As cuſtom is, our neighbours to your as, 
| ER» 


Taz SHEEP-SHEARING. 13 


PERDITA. 
I will obey you. 


5 ON . 


I. 
Come, come, my good ſhepherds, our flocks we muſt 


ar ; 
In your holy-day ſuits, with you laſſes appear: 
T he happieſt of folk are the guilileſs and free, 
And who are fo guillieſs ſo ha D as we ? 


II. 


We harbour no paſſions, by luxury ty : 
We prafliſe no arts, with hipocriſy fraught ; 
What we think in our hearts, you may read in our 

ges; 


For knowing no falſehood tue need no difpuiſe. 
| III. 


That giant, ambition, wwe never can dread; 


Our roofs are too low for ſo lofty a head; 
Content and ſweet chearfulneſs open 0%r door, 


They ſmile with the fimple and feed with the poor. 
IV. ; 


When love has poſſeſs d us, that love we reveal; 
Like the flocks that wwe feed, are the paſſions toe feel; 
So harmleſs and fimple wwe Jport and we play, 

And leave to fine folks io deceive and betray, 


PoLIXENES. 


This is the prettieſt low born laſs that ever 
Ran on the green- ſord. 


CA 


— 7 
— — s 
1 —— — — — 
* * a 


I 
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Camo. | 3 ö 
Good ſooth ſhe is, « 
The queen of curds and cream. 
1 Crow. 
Come on - our dance — ſtrike up. 
Dorcas. 


Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs, marry buy ſome 
Garlick to mend her kiſſing with. 
| Morsa. 
| Now, i in good time, musk will not mend thine, 


Dorcas, 
Thou art a falſe man ; did'ſt not thou ſwear, 0 it 


was but yeſternight in the cellar, over the dove 
houſe) now that at your ſhearing, you wou'd this 


day ſhame Mopla,—and— 
CLowNn. | 


Fold ye, maidens, hold ye—not a word—we 
ſtand _ our manners here,—come ſtrike up. 


* Moprsa. 


Here's to do; + marry I'll ſwear he rotnifd me 
long enough afore that io the hay field more 
nor that, you promis d me gloves, and ribbands, 
and knacks at the fair — and more nor that— 


CLowN. 
Not a word; not a word more, wenches, - 


Dorcas. 


Marry, come up! others have had promiſes, as 
well as ſome but I have heard old folks in the 
N 
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pariſh ſay, that ſome folks have been proud and 
courtly, and falſe-hearted ever ſince ſome folk's 
father found a pot of money by the ſea-fide here. 
But 1 ſay nothing. : R 
CLown. 
Come, come, ſtrike up. 


A dance of ſhepherds and ſhepherdeſſes. 
5 (PoL1xenss and Ou SHEPHERD talk apart.) | 
| Enter a Servant. 


SERVANT. 


- 


O, Maſter, if you did but hear the pedlar at 


the door; he fings ſeveral tunes faſter than you'll 
tell money; he utters them, as he had eaten 
ballads, and all mens ears grow to his tunes, 


Crow. 


He cou'd never come better; he ſhall come in; 
] love a ballad but even too well; if it be doleful 
matter merrily ſet down; or a very pleaſant thing 
indeed, and ſung lamentably. | 


SERVANT. 


He hath ſongs for a man or woman of all ſizes ; 
he has the prettieſt love-ſongs for maids, with ſuch 
delicate burthens of jump her and thump her: he 
makes the maid to anſwer—Whoop, do me no 


man, 

CLown, 
Prithee, bring him in, and let him appfbach ſing- 
ing. | 


Enter 


harm, good man—Whoop do me no harm, good 


— — — — — 


- — — We 
: 


- G — 
P 
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Enter AvToLievs ſinging. _ 


Lawn as white as driven Hod, TW 
pr, black as e er was crow); © ; 
loves, as ſeoeet. as damask roſes, - 2 
Mast for faces and the noſes ; 
Bugle bracelets, necklace amber, 
; Pele for a lady's chamber; 
Golden toifs, and flomachers, - 
For my lads to give their dears 
Pins, and poaking flicks of feel, 
F hat maids lack from head io heel: 
Come buy, of me come; come buy, come by, 


Bim; lads or elſe 2 laſſes 89 | 
k Come & buy, & c. | e ee 
'CLown. _ er acl 


If I were not in love with Mopſa, thou ſhou'd'ſt 
take no money of me; but being enthralled as 1 


am, it will alſo be the 8 certain ribbands 
and gloves. 


W 


I was promis d them againſt the feaſt, but they 
are come too late now. 


Dorcas. 


He hath 80 you more than that, or there 
be liars. 


f 


. 


He hath paid you all he promis'd you; may bs 


he hath given you more, which will ſhame you to 
give him again, 


. SHEEP- SHEARING | 


, ett eg Ctown, 


1 there no manners leſt among you maids ? 
tlamour & y'u# tongues, and not a word more. 
What h here ? ballads ? 


Mors. 


. now buy ſome, I love a ballad in print, 
wy a life; for an we are ſure they are true. 


AvroLicus. 


Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a 
uſurer's wife was broughtto bed with twenty money 
bags at a burthen, and how ſhe long'd to eat 
adders * and toads carbonado'd. 


Moes a. . 
Is it true, think you? 


Avrozzend. 25 
Here's the midwife's name to it; and five or fix 
honeſt wives that were preſent. Why ſhou'd * 


vary lies . ? 
| Mops A. 
Pray, you . buy it. 


CLown. 


| 0 on; lay it by; let's firſt fee more ballads; 
We'll buy other things anon. 


AvuToLicvs. 


Here's another ballad of a fiſh, that appear d 
upon the coaſt on Wedneſday, che fourſoore of 
April, forty thouſand fathom above water, and ſung 
this ballad, againſt the hard hearts of maids : it was 


thought ſhe was a woman, and turn'd into a cold 


F ö 


0 


1 Tax SHEEP-SHEARING. . 
fiſh, for ſhe wou'd not exchange fleſh with one that 
lov'd her: the ballad is very piitul, and as 


true. 
Wald ot | > ONION N 
1s it true, ys think you? 
AvroLicus. 


Five juſtices hands at itz and witneſſes more 
than my pack will hold. 
Crows. 
Lay it as too—Another, 
| Avroviens. 
This is a merry ballad, but a very Nag one. 


Mors4. 
Lets have one merry ones. 


- AvTOLICUS. | 


thivis a 1 one, 1 the 
tune Why two maids wooing a.man : there's ſcarce a 


maid weſtward but ſhe fings it: *tis in requeſt, I 
can tell you. 


Crown. 


Nicholas, Dorcas, and Mopſa, can fing that: 
we hadthe tuneon't a month © pen e 
ſirike up. 


$ONG. . 


Man. Get you hente, for I muſt go, 
Where it fits not you to know. 


Dor. Whither? Mop. O Whither? Dor. Whither? 
Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, 
Thou to me thy jecrets tell; 


D. 
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Dor. Me tbo, let me go thither : 
Mop, Or thou o'ft to the grange, or mill, 
= "If to either thou do , ill. 
Man. Neither, Dor. what neither * Man. neither. 
Dor. Thou haf ſchorn my love to be; 
Mop. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me: 
| Both, Then, whither goeſt ? Joy e ? 


Cs, 


We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelyes : 
My fatber and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, 
And we'll not trouble them : come, bring away 
The pack after me. Wenches IH buy for you both: 


Pedlar, let's have the firſt Choice. Follow me, girls. 
1— 


AvroLicus. 
And you ſhall pay well for 'em. [4ide. 


SONG. "IN ARNE. 


Will you buy any * or lace for your tape? 
My dainty duck my degr ——a 
And filk and thread? any toys for your head, 
Of the neweſt and fineff ware a —? 
Come to the pedlar ! money's a med ar, 
T hat doth utter all mens ware d 


[ Exit. 


PoLIXENES h CAMILLO.) 
How now, fair ſhepherd ; [To Flor, 
Your heart is full of 1 that does take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was 


young 
of D 2 And 
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And handed love as you da, Iwould have ranſack'd 
The pedlat's filken treaſury, and haye pour dit 


To her acceptance ; you have let him go, 
And no ing marted with him, Lal 


FLonIZEL, REY 


Old Sir, I Know: - 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are : 
The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt and locky 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd. O hear me breathe my 8 


Before this ancient Sir. | 
| | 


A IR. Dr. Anno, 


Witneſs O Earth, and Heaw'ns, and all 


Were at my feet this earthly ball, 
Were I more fair than &er charm'd eye, 


13. Only for her Id live and die. 


Had 1 beyond all mortals force, % 
Of knowledge cou'd I drain each ſource, 
Did every bleſſinz on me fall 


Oth for ter I'd uſe them al 


OLD SHLEP, 
But, my davghter, 
Think you the like of him? 
PERDITA. 
By the pattern of my own thoughts, [ cut © gut 
the Purity of his. 
OLD SHEP. 


Take hands—a bargain z 
And friends, unknown, you ſhall bear wicnch toꝰt. 


Pguf- 
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N PoLIXENES, 


Soft, ſwain, a-while ; *beſeech you, 
Have you a father ? | 


* FLoR1ZEL. 
I have; but What of him? 


PoLIXENES. 


Knons he of this ? 


FLoRIZEL, 
He neither does, nor ſhall. 


PoLIxEnEs; | 


| Methinks a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 
That beſt becomes the table. 


g FLoR1ZEL. 
ield all this: - 


But ty or ſome reaſons tis not fit, you know; 
„ I not acquaint my father of this buſineſs,” 2 


POLIXENES. f 
Let him know't. 


- FLORIZEL., 
He ſhall not, 


PoLIXENES, | 
Prithee, let him. 


FLORIZEL, 
No; he mult not. 


| OLD SEP. 
Let him, my ſon, he ſhall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. | 
2 | Fig 


/ 


N 
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- Frogrzet. 


Come, come, he muſt _ 
Mark our contract. 


PoLIxevEs, (Diſcovering a F) 
Mark your divorce, young Six. 
. LronTEs. (Amaz'd.) 
_ Polixenes | what myſt'ry is this! 
( Leans on Cleomines, and they go apart, 
| PoLIxENRs. 


And thou, old traitor, To the Old Shep, 
Im ſorry, that by hanging thee, [ can but 
Shorten thy life one ud For thee, fond boy, 
Follow us to the court—and you enchantment 
- Worthy enough a herdſman; if &er, thou 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 

Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, _ 
I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, : 
A thou art tender to it. Exit. Pol. and Cam. 


Lrovrzs. (Coming forward.) 
How now, old father? 
Good ſhepherd, ſpeak. | 
OLD Saxy.. 


I cannot ſpeak, nor think—O Sir, [To Flor. 
ou have undone a man of -fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones; but now 
[To Per. 
Thou knew It this was the prince, and wou'dſt ad- 


venture. 
To mingle f faith with him——-Undone ! undone ! 
| | Exit, 


Per- 


—_ 
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Peapira. 
| 0 my poor father! 
Frokizzt. (To Pax prra.) 


Why look you ſo upon me? _. 
I am but ſorry, not afraid; -delay'd, 
But nothing alter'd—lift up thy looks 
From my ſucceſſion, let my father blot me, 
I'm heir to my affection, 


Low rns. 


Paſſion up you, prince; be calm 4 while, | 
Nor ſcorn my years and feething, but attend ;— 


Troft to wy words, tho' myſt'ty obſtures em 
I know the king your father, and if time, 
And many accidents {ceaſe fooliſh tears) 
Have not effac'd my image from hisbieaſt, 
Perhaps he'll liſten to me. 


Frome. | 


O reverend Sir 

As you wou'd wiſh a child of your own \ youth | 
To meet his happineſs in love, _ for me; 
Step forth my advocate. 


LEoNTES. 


| Llofta daughter, that twixt heav'n and leh 
Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as 

Yon lovely maiden does—of that no more ;— 

I'll to the king your father—this our compact, 

Your honour not o'erthrown by your deſires, 

I am a friend to them and you. 


[ Exit. Leon. and Cleom. 
FLo- 
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; | FLORIZEL. 5 


Dear, look up; F. 
Tho fortune, viſible an enemy, be 
Shou'd chace us with my father ; power, no 5 
Hath ſhe to "Ru: our loves. 


8 ON 6. Pr. Aux op. 


Once more I ſwear, not all the worth 
Of wide Bokemia's realm ; 
- Not all tbe ſun beholds, the earth - 
Contains, 1 „ 
i No friend, no father's hard controul, 
Ah firm reſolves can ſhake : © 


Can ever move my conſtant ſoul, 
My plignied oath io break, 


bl 


End of the SECOND ACT, 


EE. ACT 


b 
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460 11 
Another part of the Country, 
Enter Aurolicus, in rich ae 


AvToLicus. 


How fortune drops into the mouth of the di- 
ligent man, —ſee, if I be not transform'd courtier 
ain—four ſilken gameſters, who attended the 
king, and were revelling by themſelves, at ſome 
diſtance from the ſhepherds, have drank fo plenti- 
fully, that their weak brains are turn'd topſy-tur- 
vy found one of em, an old court comrade of 
mine, retir d from the reſt, ſobei ing himſelf with 
ſleep under the ſhade of a hawthorn ; I made uſe 
of our antient familiarity to exchange garments 
with him; the pedlar's clothes are on his back, 
and the pack by his fide, as empty as his pockets, 
for have ſold all my trumpery; not a counter- 
feit ſtone, nor a ribband, glaſs, pomander, broweh, 
table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoe-tie, 
bracelet, horn ; they throng'd who ſhou'd buy 
firſt. 1 pick'd out and cut moſt of their feſtival 
- purſes; and had not the old man come in with a 
whoo-bub againſt his dawghter and the king's ſon, 
and ſcar d my choughs from the chaff, I had not 
left a purſe alive in the whole army —aſide, aſide, 
here is more matter for a hot brain. 


E ute 


G * + FE. 45% 145 a 
26 Tur SHEEP-SHEARING. 
Euter CLowx ad Orp Sazp. 


CLown. 


See, ſee, what a man you are now—there is no 
| Other way, but to tell the king ſhe is a changeling, 
and none of your fleſh and blood. 


Oro Snxr. 
Nay, but hear me. 
| CLown. 

Nay, but hear me. f 4t 

| Orp Suey. 

Go to, then | woes 

23 _ Crown. 

Let him know the 'truth of the matter ; how 
you found her by the ſea · ſide ſome eighteen years 
agone; that there was this bundle with her, 


with the things and trinkets contained therein ; 
but there was ſome money too, which being ſpent 
in nurſing her, you need ſay nothing about it, to- 
| gether with all the circumſtances of the whole af- 
fair; do it, I ſay. | 


. 


| | | Orp Sner. 

And what then, think'ſt thou? 
| | Crown, | 

Why then, ſhe being none of your fleſh ard 
blood, your fleſh and blood has not offended: the 


king, and ſo your fleſh and blood is not to be pu- 
niſh'd by him: ſhew thoſe things, 


OLD 


— 
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| Orp SRP. | 

I will tell the king all, every word ; yea, and 

his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt 

man, neither to his father nor me, to go about to 
make me the king's brother-in-law. 

| CLOWN, 

Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 

cou'd have been to him; and then your blood had 

been the dearer, by I know not how much an 

ounce. 


AuToLicus. (Ale) 
Very wiſely, puppies. Coming forward. 
How now, rultics, whither are you bound ? 
OLD SHEP. 5 
To th' palace, an' it like your worſhip. 
AutoLicus. | 
Your affairs there? what? with whom? the con- 
dition of that fardel, the place of your dwelling, 
your names, your age, of what having, breeding, 
and any thing that is fitting to be known, diſco- 
ver. | br „ 
Or D Srep. | 
Are you a courtier, an' like you, Sir? 
AuvToLIcus, | 
Whether it like me or no, I am a courtier— 
ſee*ſt thou not the air of the court in theſe enfold- 
ings? hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the 
court ? receives not thy noſe court-odour from me ? 


reflect not I on thy baſegeſs, court-contempt ? 
whereupon, I command thee to, open thy affair. 


E 2 OLD 


- he FJ 
wil Cv. th 
», 


a * j 1 . 5 * 
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Orb Supp. 
wad buſineſs, fir, is to the King, 
' AvzoLacvs. * 
What advocate haſt thou to him ? 
\ OLp See. 
Advocate! 3 3 2 to Clown. 
: — 9 
Advocate's the court word for a pheaſant ; ſay 
3 have e L 
105 a Orp Sur. 


None, ſir; 1 have no pheaſant, cock nor hen, 


AvToLICUs. 


How bleſt are we, that are not ſimple men 
Vet nature might have made me as theſe are, 


e. will not diſdain. [ Afpde. 
"Crown, to Suzy. 
This cannot be but a great courtier. 


OLD SHEP. to CLOWN. 
His garments are rich, but he wears 'em not 
handſomely. | 
CLown. 


He ſeems to be more noble in being fantaſti- | 
cal; a great man, I'll warrant, I know by the 
picking on's teeth, 


AvrToLicvs. 


The fardel there, what's i in the fardel ? 
8 chat box? _ 
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OLD Suxr. 


Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this fardel ad box, | 
which none muſt know but the king; and which 
be ſhall know within this _— if 1 may come to 


th' ſpeech of him. 


| | AvroLicvs. 
Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 
5 OLD SHEP, 
Why, Sir? 
Aurolicus. 


The king is not at the palace, he's gone aboard 
a new ſhip to purge melancholy, and air himſelf; 
for if thou be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou 
muſt know the king is full of grief. 


Orp Su Er. 
So, tis ſaid, Sir, about his fon that ſhou'd have 
marry'd a ſhepherd's daughter, 


Aurolicus. 


If that ſnepherd be not in hand faſt, let him 
fly. An old ſheep whiſtling rogue, a ram- tender, 
to offer to have his daughter come into grace !— 
Some ſay he ſhall be ſton'd; but that death is too 
ſoft for Fork ſay I : draw our throne into a ſheep- 
cot all deaths are too few, the ſharpeſt too eaſy. 


OLD SHEp. 
I thank you, Sir, (Afide. 


CLowNn. 


Has the old man & er a ſon, Sir, do you hear, 
an t like you, Sir ? 


TT 


this buſineſs 2 
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Avrolicus. 
He has a ſon, who ſhall be flay'd alive, then 


-- *nionted over with honey, ſet on the head of a 


waſp's neſt; then ſtand till he be three quarters 
and a dram dead; then recover'd again with aqua- 
vita, or ſome other infuſion; then (raw as he is, 
and in the hotteſt day prognoſtication proclaims) 
ſhall be ſet againſt a brick wall, the ſun looking 
with a ſouthward eye upon him, where he is to 
behold him with flies, blown to death ; but what 
talk we of theſe traitorly raſcals, whole miſeries 
are to be ſmil'd at, their offences being ſo capital? 
tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt, plain men) 
what you have to the King being ſomething 
ntly ae w/v PIX beitig'yo you where he is, and 
i it be in man, 'befides the king, to effect your 
ſuits, here is a man ſhall do it, 


CLowx. 


He ſeems to be of great authority, cloſe with 
him, give him gold; tho' authority be a ſtubborn 
bear, yet he is often led by the noſe with gold; 
ſhew the inſide of your purſe to the outſide of his 
hand, and no more ado; remember ſton'd and 
flay'd alive, (Alide to Old Sbep. 


OLD SHEP., 
And't pleaſe you, Sir, to undertake the buſineſs 


for us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as 
much more, and leave this young man in pawn 


All I bring it you. 


ö Aurol Icus. 
Well, give me the e you a party in 


Clown. 


1 . 


- 
0 — . — — 


Wr 
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F SS. 5 4 
In ſome, ſort, Sir: but tho* my caſe be a pitiful 
one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 


AUTOLICUS. 


O, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's fon ; hang 
' him, he'll be made an example. 


CLown (70 SHEP.) 
Comfort! good comfort! Sir, I will give you 
as much as this old man does, when the bufineſs is 
rform'd, and remain, as he ſays your pawa 'till 
it be brought you. 4 
| AvToL1cus. ; 
will truſt you; walk before toward the ſea · ſide; 


go on the right hand, I will but look upon the 
hedge, and follow you. 


_ . Crown, 


We are bleſt in this man, as I may ſay, ev'n 
bleſt. | 


OLD SHEP. 
Let's before as he bids us ; he was provided to 
do us good. [ Eeunt Shep. and Clown. 
AvuTOLICUS. 


If Tl had a mind to be honeſt, I fee fortune wou'd 
not ſuffer me; _ ſhe drops booties into my mouth 
Il am courted now with a double occafion: gold, 
and a means to do the king good ; which, who 
knows how that may turn to my advancement! I 
will bring theſe two moles, theſe blind ones before 
him ; if that the complaint to the king concerns 
him nothing, let him call me rogue for being o 


Iar 


j 
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Ar officious; I am proof againſt that title, and 


what ſhame elſe helongs to it;? to him I will pre- 
ſent them; there may be matter in it. * 


[ Exit. 


* 
Pg 
* 


* 


8 CE N E, PAvLinA's Houſe, 


Enter PAULINA and a GENTLEMAN. 


PAULINA, 


Leontes arriv'd ! eſcap'd ftom the fry of the 
ſea! veil'd in the Aula of a poor ſhepherd ! 
and has thrown himſelf into the arms of Polixenes! 
tis a chain of wonders ! | 


GENT. 


| Yet the tale is not more wonderful than true; I 
was preſent at the interview.—Here comes the 
Camillo; ſpeak, thou bear'ſt thy 8 in 

1y looks. 


Euter CaMLLo. 


O, Paulina, the beatings of my heart will ſcarce 
Permit my tongue to tell thee what i it bears. | 


PavLina. - 
1 know it all; bas friend; the king of Sicily is 
arriv'd. 
EC 


Not only the king of Sicily is arriv'd, but his 
daughter; his long-loſt daughter, is found ! 


Pau- 


/ 


%Y 
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; PauLIxA. | 
His daughter found! Can it be? how was ſhe 
fay'd? and where has ſhe been concealed ? 
CaMILLo. | 


That ſhepherdeſs, our prince has ſo long and ſo 
fecretly affected, proves Keila heireſs : the old 


| ſhepherd, her ſup pog'd father, deliver'd the man- 
ner how he found her upon the coaſt, uc'd a 


fardel, in which are unconteſted proots of every 


cjrcumAance. DONT 
| PAULINA. | 
| Praiſed be the gods! wou'd I had beheld: the 


behaviour of the two kings at the unravelling of 


this ſtory. 

CaMiLLo. 
Ay, Paulina, for you have loſt a fight, which 
was to be ſeen cannot be ſpoken of. 

| Pauli a. 

Are they returned to court? 

3 | CamiLLo. 

Not yet. They were p ing with due ce- 


remony, amid the clamorous joy of the multitude, 


when I took advantage of their delay, to recount 
to you this rhapſody of wonders. ' [ Trumpets. 
4 PAULINA, |» 
Camillo, haſte thee ; this royal aſſembly is en- 
tring now the city, 
| CaniLlLo, 


Tobey you, madam. {Exeunt ſeveralh.. 


F | SCENE 
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SCENE, the G. 
Enter Avrouicus. | 


| AvuToL1 cvs. | | 
Now, had I not the daſh of my former life in 


me, wou'd preferment fall upon my head, I 
brought the old man and his ſon to the king's, and 


told them, I heard them talk of a fardel, and I 
know not what—bur tis all one to me ; for had I 


been the finder out of this ſecret, it e's not 


have reliſh'd among my other diſcredits— here 


come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, 


and ps appearing in the bloſſoms of their for- 
tune. 


Enter Orp Sur. and CLowx, fantaſtically dreſſed. 


R 
Come boy; I am paſt more children; but thy 


| ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 


Crown, to AutoLIevs. © 
. You are well met, fir ; you denied that 1 was a 


gentleman born; ſee theſe clothes ! ſay you ſee 


them not, and think me ſtill no gentleman born— 


give me the lie, do—and try whether J am now no 


Eentleman born. 


I 


AvuTOLI1CUS. 
I know you are now, fir, a gentleman born. 
| 1 CLOWN 
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CLown. 


Ay, and have been o, for any time this half 


hour, 


Orp Suer. + + ok; 
" And fo aye I, boy. \ or 6-2 3s | 
CLowN. 


So you have ; but I was a gentleman * be. 
fore my father; for the King's ſon took me by 
the hand and call'd me brother; and then, the 
prince, my brother, and the princeſs, my tiſter, 
(that is; that was my fiſter) called my father, fa- 
ther; and ſo we all wept: and there was the firſt 
anne rears that ever we ſhed. 


3 Oro Shze. .., 
We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 


A 
9 


."CLowNn. 


Y Ay, or elſe *twere hard luck, being in o pre- 
| poſterous eſtate as we are. 


AvToticus, 


I humbly beſeech you, fir, to pardon all the 
favks I have committed to your worſhip ; and to 
give me your * A: to. the 1 my maſ- 


ter. X 


OLD 2 
Prithee, ſon, do; for we muſt be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. * 5 N 
CLown. 
Thou wilt amend thy life. 
—_— 


* 


* Tax ür br aan An int 
Auror rev. 


Ay an i le pom good drin. 


CTO WW. 


No, it does not like my worſhip now ; but i it is 
like it may be like my worſhip when it is amend 
ed; therefore have herd 0 thou 0 amend 
Bing on 


F -* 1 hg 
1 will, ant like vou. 


Crown. | 


1 8 hand ; haſt nothing in't? am not 
I a gentleman ? I muſt be-gently conſider dam 
not I a courtier? ſeeſt thou not the air of the 
court in theſe enfoldings ? hath not my gait in it 


the meaſure of the court ? 
, AuTQLiCVs. . 
ae! is what gold I have, Sir —ſo, 1 have 
brib'd him with his own money. {Afice. 
|  Ctown. 


And when am I to have the other moiety ? and 
the young (an in pawn till you bring, it me? 


AvToLTcCus, 
After you have done the buſineſs, fir, 


CLowns. . 


wel, I will ſwear to the prince, thou art as ho. 
neſt a tall fellow as any in Bohemia, 


| Oro Suxr. 
_ You may * * but not ſwear i it. 


Croyx 


\ 
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CLoww. 


Not ſwear it, now am a geiftleman ? let boors 
and franklyns fay it; Pl wear it. 


| W * Surg yp. 
How, if it be fall, fon? 


Crown. 5 


If it beet l falſe,” x true qeniflentan mk 
ſwear it in behalf of his friend; and I will fweat 
to the prince thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, 
and that thou wilt not be drunk; but I know thou 
art no tall fellow of thy hands, and thou wilt be 
drunk; but I' ſwear: it; no matter for that. 
| (Trumpets.) Hark ! the kings, and the princes, 
our kindred. Come, follow us, we will be thy 


maſters. 
_ . [ Exennt. 


= 


* * ; 
SCENE, Paviixa's Houſe 


Enter LeonTes, PoLixents, FLonIzgL, Pa- 
DITA, Saen Lords, e e 
LNA. 


PoLIXENES. 
Sir, you have done enough, and bare _ 
form'd 


A faint-like ſorrow : no fault cou d you make - 


Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed paid 


down 8 
More penitence, chan done treſpaſs. At the laſt 
Do, as the heav'ns have done, forget your evil; 
Wich them forgive yourfelf. 


Lron- 


* 


— _- wa —_— 2 
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Lors. N 
Oh! if penitenge 

Have potv'r to cleanſe the foul fu. pe potted foul, 

Leontes' tears have waſh'd away his "oak. 

If thanks unfeign'd.be- all that you require, 

Moſt bounteous gods, for happineſs like mine, 

Read in my heart, your amercy's not in vain. 

This firſiling duty paid, ſet tranſport looſe, 

Thou, Perdita, m dong loſt child, chat ful ſt | 

My meaſure up of bliſs | | 

My Polixenes, my. injur'd friend:! 

Your pardon and. your love —  _ ' 

Again I challenge, this my Aon , 

IP men to our Garghter: 1412 


| Lyowyss and. Pautxinzs join their hands, 


oF 


| ' PoLIxtnes. 
| Be all that's _ in this their unien cancel d. 


PRERDITA. 


I am al * 
And ignorance itſelf, how to put on 
This novel garment of gentility, 
And yield a patch'd behaviour, between 
My country level, and my preſent fortunes, 
That ill becomes this preſence. I ſhall learn, 
I truſt I ſhall with'meekneſs—bur I feel, 
(Ah happy that I do) a love, an heart 
Unaltered: to my prince, my Florizel. 


' FLORIZEL. 


Be ſtill my queen of May, my ſhepherdeſs, 
Rule in my heart ; my wiſhes be thy ſubjects, 
And harmleſs as thy ſheep. 
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* 
Come, bt us al her gute, 


2 this happy ꝛweddin 
hat Florizel Weds Per „ | 


And let each nymph aud ſhepherd tell, 


No happy pair e er low d ſo well, 
As Perdita and Florizel. 


THE EN D. 
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